
The EBorie of 

Coofen.on Wcdnefday next, our Counfellwe will hold 
At Winforfi* o informe the Lords,: 

But come your felfe with fpeed to vs againe, 

For more is to be faid, andto be done, 

Then out of anger can bevttered. 

Weft. 1 will my Liege. J Exeunt. 

Enter P rince of Wales, and fir Iohn Fatfiaffe. 

Fal . Now Hally what time of day is it lad ? 

Prince. T hou art fo fat-witted with drinking of old Sacke, 
and vnbuttonmgthee after fupper,& fleepingvpon Benches 
after noone, that thou haft forgotten to demand that truely, 
which thou wouldeft truely know. What a deuill haft thou to 
doe with the time of the day. ? Vnleftehoures were cups of 
Sacke, and minuts Capons, & Clocks the tongues of Bauds, 
and Dialsthe lignes of Leaping houfes, and the bletled Sun 
himfelfeafairehot Wench in flame coulored Taffataj 1 fee 
noreafon why thoufhouldeft beefuperfluous to demand the 
time of the day. 

Indeed you come neereme'nowH*//, for we that take 
Purfes,goe by theMoone and leuen ftarres,and not by Pkoe- 
#w,he,thatwandringJKnight fofaire: andlprethcefAerte 
wagge,when thou art King, as God faue thy Grace; Maiefty 
1 ftiould fay, for Grace thou wilt haue none. 

Tnnce. What none? 

Half. No by my troth, not fo much as willferue to be pro- 
logue to an Egge and Butter, 

Prince. Well,how thenPcome roundly, roundly. 

Half. Marry then/weet wag, when thou art King,iet not vs 
that are Squires of the nights body, be called Theeues of the 
dayes beauty: let vs be Dianaes Forrefters, Gentlemen of the 
fhade, minions of the Mooney and let men fay, we be men of 
good gouernment,beinggouernedas thefeais,by our noble 
•and chaft Miftris the Moone$ vnder whofe countenancewe 
fteale. 

Prince . Thoufayeft well, and it holdes well too,for the for- 
tune of vs that are the Moones men, doth ebbc 3 and flow like 
the Sea, being gouernedastheSeais by theMoone; as for 
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Henry the Fourth . v 

e p lsjow a purfe of gold moft refolutely fnatcht on Met> 
n iaht, and moft dillolutely fpent on Tuefday morning ? 
*L (Wearing lay by,and fpentwith crying bringm; now 
Sow “as thefoote o? the Ladder, a?d by and by in 

aS S B^rLwVthqu' fayeft t?udaTand is not my Ho- 

is not aBuffe Ierkin a moft fweet robe of durance ? 
falfi How now, how now mad wagge, what in thy quips 

and thy quiddities i What a plague haue I to do with a Butte 

• Ut pnnce. Why,whata poxe haue I to doe with my Hofteffe 

oftheTauerne? , 

Half-, Well,thou haft cal’d her toa reckonmgmany atime 

&n *Prince. Did I euer call for thee to pay thy part l 
Falf. No, lie giuethee thy due, thou haft payd all there. 
fnn. Yeaandclfe where,fo far as my coyne would ftretch; 
and where it would not, I haue vfde my credit. 

Falf. Yea, and fo vfde it, that were it not heere apparant that 
thou art Heire apparant. But i prethce fweet wag, fball there 
be Gallows ftanding in England , when thou art King? & refo- 
lution thus fubd as it is with the rufty curb of old father an- 
tick the Lawido not thou whe thou art a king hang a theefe. 
Prince. No, thou (halt. 

Falf, Shall I/O rare ! by the Lord Uebeabraue ludge, 
Princ. Thou iudgeft falfe already. I meane thou (halt haue 
thehanging ofthe Theeues, and fo become a rare Hangman, 
Falf. Well Hall , well, andinfomelortit iumpes with my 
humor, as well as waiting in the Court,! can tell you. 

Prince » For obtaining of futes? 

Falf. Yea, for obtaining of futes, whereof the Hangman 
hath noleane Wardrop,Zblood I am as melancholy as a gyb 
Cat, or a lugd-Beare. 

Prince, Or an old Lion, or a Louers Lute. * 

Falf Yea,or the Droveof a Ltncoinefiire Bagpipe, 

Princ. What fayeft thou tp a Hare? or the melancholy of 
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